Je: Arlos Ogg, bequeath my ability to work mathematics to
Charles Nelson.
Je: Peg Tucker, bequeath my good (?) deportment to who ever
needs it in case of exemption.
Je:    Maurice Blanton, bequeath my spit curl to Bill Stone.
Je: Louise Schenck, bequeath my love for the opposite sex to
Rosamond Cox.
Je: Walcott Wyllie, bequeath my punctuality ,?) in school to
Margaret Mighell.
Je: Vida Hudson and Amelia Tucker, beneath our "Amen Corner"
in Miss Smith's class to John Smith and Amy Allen.
Je: Preston Bishop, bequeath my love for Physics to Richard
Shoemaker.
Je:    Elna Madson, bequeath my flattery to Louise Aunspaugh.
Je: Janie Miller, bequeath my love for Viola McElvien to Paul
Campbell, hoping it will never die.
Nous: Winnie Kilgore and Preston Bishop, bequeath our fond
memories of each other to Minnie Oliver and George Bolton.
Je: Candler Coachman, bequeath my D.'s in deportment and ability
to get by with the teachers to Lamburth McMullen.
Je: Lois Wynkoop, bequeath by "perfect" (?) behavior in school
to Bertha Dunn.
Nous: The Girls' Basket Ball team leave all our old shoes, red
stockings and dirty middies, also the large (?) mirror in the dressing
room to 1923 Basket Ball team.
Je: Metta Rousseau, bequeath my position as star forward in
basket ball and captain of the team to Elizabeth Comwell.
Je: Janis Humphries, bequeath my ability to fall down and skin
my knees during a basket ball practice to Dorothy Grant.
Nous: Madeline Lentz, Laura Thomas, Bertha Springer, Willie Lou
McGaughey and Ethelbert Morton, bequeath THE Corner Desk in
Study Hall, to any one who can crowd as many books into it as we
have done.
Signed and acknowledged by the Class of '22, as their Last Will
and Testament.
Thirty